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That Patroneſle of Vertue, and  ®; 
MOST 


Hllnftrious Princeſſe, 
ELIZABET H, 


tl ſorrowtull Daughter to our late 
Martyr'd Soveratigne, 


CHARLES, 


ING of EnGLanD, &c. 


oft Vertaous Princeſs, 

EYRDS this ſubjeF , which 
Fam zealous preſumption. 
E preſents r0 your ſerious 
ew, is a compound of joy and 
fe ; Jo 1 bope it will furniſh . 
Mr Royal breaſt as well with 1he” 
"Pptures 19 as the principles of . 


ſorrow. 


_ ic Epifife | 

| ſorrow. Madam, I am confiden 

| © hat I may, without adulation ſay 

that your Royall Fathers deatl 

1 gave life to Vertue. _ ” 
ave 4 juſncient oauſe £0 aepionl 
| tbe - of hs Ps F4 vhc 
lf. Have an undeniable reaſon to re, 
P.. joyce for the preſence of hs perl} 
Wl feftons, which will build ever 
fl lafting Pyramids inthe hearts of 

fl thoſe, which were his loyall Sul 

 jeds. Madam, although Heave 

bath been pleaſed to diminiſh you 

If! Joyes in this miſerable Kingdom 
It yet no queſtion but be wil berea! 
| - 8. 


' Dedicatory. | 
enfter multiply your pleaſures in bis, 
aylown. In the mean time, may the” 
:thlplories of Heaven, and the Medi- 
whtations of your in comparable Fa- 
lorebers unparallel d vertues, keep 'a 
plconſtant correſpondency with your | 
re[Royall beart , as it is the unfained » 
perſprayers of him , who dedicates» 
verſbimſelf to your Highneſſe perfe&ti- 
FS 00725, ana is 
pi MAD AM, 


A {worn Servant to 
your vertcyues, 


Ve 


Joun Quarrs- 
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TO THE 
READER. 


Courteocs READER, 


Have nor ſo much to ſay in my owne 
defence for the weak performance of 
this work, which I confeſſe was ham- 
mer*d out of a diſturbed minde g/ 
therefore if there be any thing in it, 
contrary to thy diſpoſicion, I ſhall defire 
chee ro moderate thy pafſion, anc pardor. my 
imbecility ; for it is geuerally kuown, that, 
crrours in grief are ircideut to all : as forthe 
errours of the Preſs, I ſuppoſe th«m pardon- 
able, in reſpe& that it hath received many 
interruprions, and haſt joyn'd with feare, 
are conduftors to miſtakes : Now Rezder, 
my occaſions beyond Sea adviſe me to bid 
thee adicu ; the worſt that I can expe to 
ſuffer abroad, is but the extremiries of 


Warre ; 


| 


Warre ; and the beſt chat I can expe& at 

. home, 15 but the worſt of miſeries : It chered. 
fore rhere be a neceflicy of ſuffering, I cor 
conceive it to de the beſt of ſufferings, te 
ſuffer with che beſt of ſufferers, whole taitl 
fu!t Subje&t I am, and thy Servant Reader 


(if chou art loyall) 


JoHN QUARLEs, 


oleh obehebs nn ahes 
A Dreame. 


Orpbew (thou Turn-key to all hymane 
ſenſe) 
LInlock my brain, that 1 may fly from 
hence, ; 
Dut of this Cage of {leep, let me not Tyc 
ind drown my fcn(es in ſtupidity. 
My thoughts ſurprize my thoughts, I cannot reft, 


I have a Civill Warre within my breft ; 
I'me fall of thoughts : what uncontroled ftreams 
Flow from the fancies Occan ? Oh! what drcams 
ave ſail'd into my ftory mind? And bring 
No other burthen with chembut a King, 
\ King ! could I but kiffc that word, and not be 
— JAnldelizer ; *cis too great a fault, (though 
o kifſe his hand, Nor can chink ie ſtrange, 
or times 8 manners nceds mult have their change, 
Tis true dream'd me thoughts my watchful cyes 
bſery'd a Krng, and then a Secrifice- 
\nd raviſh'd with that majeſty and grace 
law united in his i” face, 


A Drea . 


2 
Iran to kiſs his band, buc with a fall 
: F wak'd, and loſt both King, and kiſs, and ll, p 
And yhus rcſtred to my former ſenſe, 1 
I thas proceeded in my thoughts 3 from whence{T! 
Ariſe theſe fangics? What ? did f.xcy mean b 
To cauſe a {adden fall to intervene ſh 
<rween 2 kiſs and me ? *cwas an abuſe 
That runs b-yond the limi:s of cxcuſe. ; 
I was inrag*d to think that I ſhould muſs \s 
(Being fo near his hand) fo ſweet a kiſs. - ſet 
I check'd my fancy, which was too preciſe y 'Ph 
To make me ran fo faft, yer loſe the prize. at 
Thaughts follow thoghts, and when the firft is My 
A ſecond riſes which does oft prevent ((ſpentÞf 
An inconvenient aftion, many time cc 
A ſecond thought gains vertue by a crime. | Pot 
The figft being baniſh'd, reaſon thought it good Pn 
To place a ſecond, where the firſt thought Rood: 
Aud then I found my a&ive fancy olay'd ſh 
The Politician, and that chought allay*d \n 
5 
} 


The former flames of paſſion in my breft, 

Then was | pleas'd with what my thoughts cxpre 

Which was to this effet ————— W 

t 
Mc thoughts I ſaygtr 

A grieved King, whoſe very looks were Law. 

He ſigh'd, as it his tender beart had taken 


A farcwcll of his body, and forſaken 


dy 
| oY 


Thi 


Dreame, 3 


Chis lower world, his ſtar-like eyes were fixt 
pon the face of Heav'n, his hands commixt 
18 tongue was parfimonius, yee my car : 
ence{That was attentive) could not prevaile to hear 
his whiſp'ring echo ; Oh be plear'd cfincline 
Thy ſacred ears ! was ever griefe like mine ? 
Vas ever heart ſo ſad ? was cver any 
So deſtitute of joy, that hdd ſo many 
\s1 hzve had? though all bc ſnatch'd from me, 
Yet Ter me have an intereſt in chee, 
heaven ! and there he ſtop'd as if his breath 
ad ftept afide to entertain a deaths 
is My ſoul was raviſh'd and the private dart 
entJ)f new- bred love, ſtruck piry to my hearty 
could not hold, but ſilently bequeath 
>me drops unto the ground, my ſoul did cleayc 
nto his lips, for every word he ſpoke 
as ponderous and wouJd have cafily broke 
[h'obdurat*ſt heart 3 I tarn'd away my eye, 
\nd luddenly merthoughts I did efpy 
Sacrifice 5 which when I did behold, 
relMy blood recoiled, and my heart grew cold : 
was tranſported, and methoughts the place 
hereon I ftood, ſeem'd bloody for a ſpace : 
ſav trembling, caft my wearicd eyes about, 
inking to find my tormecr object out, 
yt he was gone; and in his room was plac'd 
F. many»headed monſter that difgrac*d 
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-”_ A Dreames 
The very place : They vaniſh'd, then appear'dÞj 
A large- pretending rout, as well be ear'd I 
As Balaam*s Afſe, methoughts they did excell 
The Afſe in ears, but could not ſpeak ſo well. 
Methoughts they call'd a Cexncel! ro contrive 
Their high defignes and zralouſly diſlive 
Some great Off-nders that they thought too wile 
To live amongſt ſuch ears, ſuch caſt-up eyes. 
& One 1 obſerv*d amongſt the ſtudious ret 
ce That bad (inethoughts)a bone-fire in his face : 
& Ancther1diſcri'd amongſt the pack, 
© Thatſcem'd to bear a Kingdome on his back : 
& Another | beheld which pleas'd me beft, 
& That could not rule bimſelfe, yer ral'd the reſt: 
&« Another I cſpi'd which ſecm'd to look | 
& And read, but at the wrong end of his Bock: | | 
& Another obſcrv\d which ſeem'd to weep, | 
& And inconclufion, pray*d himſclfe fiep : I 
& Another I deſcri*d, among theſe Brothers, | 
& That vow'd *rwasright, becauſe hed pleaſe tt 
& Another he ſtood up, and wiſcly broke (othersf h 
« His long-kept-falent lips, and thus beſpoke. | 
Come! lets no longer now be kept in aw, 
Pam fareour welfare is the Sypreame Law 3 
A King, thars nothing bur a power that is 
Subordinate; the Laws are ours, not His 3 7 
Is*cnot the Peeple makes a King 2 well, then þ; 
Tf we lethim be King, we're fooles,, not Men * 5 | 
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rd For now we have him in his own made ſaare, 
Vcele keep him faſt, oh that we had His hazr [ 
Come4let*s proceedgand if our plots hit right 
ou ſhall be Lords at leaſt, and I a Knight. 
\nd let Malignants prate, their Purſes thall 
ay tribute tar their tongues at Gold-ſmiths Hall ; 
\nd if they grumble at what we ſhall do, 
ce*le make them pay their lives and moxey too z 
he day is ours, let's not abuſe that power ({ower 
Vhich Heav's hath lent us,for ſweet things prove 
f not made uſc of, have we not been poor 
'» And others rich ? Come, let's increaſe our ſtore : 
* Had webut our deſerts, might we not crave * 
eſt: The priviledge ot all chat others have ? 
"All's ours, and yet our milcries are ſuch, 
\. Mhat we arerich in /zttle, poor in much ; 
\" las! our tender hearcs are filld with pitty 
' To ce ſomany blind in one poor City; 
f they would pleaſc in a true zealous taſhien 
['o moderate their long continued paſſion, 
Twould much rcjoyce the Saints,and we will pray 
[hat they may live untill a wiſer day; 
Th'are very prous people, and we could 
» Both live and dyc cogether, if they would 
ut furniſh our delires with every thing 
e want, and dote not roo much on a King : 
{e's but a Max at moſt, and yet they muſt 
Kore His Perſon, though He be unjuft, 
ral. B 3 I could 


”y 


Ile 


| 
/ 


bers 


6 A Dreame. 
I could not chuſc bur laugh the other day, 

I'ſpy'd a Cavalier that cloſcly lay 

Perdue to kifle his band, and by and by 

He ftarrs away, and when as he was nigh 
(That which they call a Kirg) as his own length 
His legs (not having that (ufficient ſtrength 
His boft requir*d)recciv'd a ſudden fall 

And overtarn'd bimſelf, his King, and al : 

The fight much pleas'd me, being very near, 
| TIneverhelp'd the King ,nor a Cavalier : 

/ I foon retreated from that happy place, 
And lcfc them both in a diftrafted caſe ; 
But as | went, I was fo bleſt tro mcer 
An upright Sifter, whoſe dividing feet 

Stept with ſuch innocency, that my heart 

Did almoſt Icap upon her to impzre 

My new-bred jy ; her very looks betray'd 
Her heart, ind:ed [he was a Jovely Maid : 
i-bow*d my fclf, and z:aloufly imbra&d 

The ſmall cjrcumt'rence of her bending waſte, 
T kiſ#d ber mouth, and having done that duty, 
My lips divided, and prai#'d her beauty ; 
Extreams of joy did almoſt make me faint: 
Tehonght, oh! bere's « Siſter for a Saint : 

I was amaz'd, my very ſoul did move 

Between the great extreams of fear and love 3 
She ſmil'd upon mc, and that very ſmile * 
Prov'd a Reſtorative, and for a while 


I mus? 
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I mus'd; atlaft my lips began to break, 
As that ſmile had licenecd them to ſpeak ; 

Oh! then my mouth being ram'd with words let fly 
Both wit, and language, and did ſoar as high 

As our Remonſtrance, oh! how I did heat 

Her cais with my diſcogie, it was ſo neat; 

As if my ready muuth ha@becn the Scboo! 

Of language, yet ſhe pleav'd to call me Foo! 3 

But *rwas in jeft I'm ſure, orwere it net 

"Tis nothing fince my goodnefle has forgot 

My fifſtcrs weaknefle, and indeed we men 

Muſt beare with Siſters failings now and then 
They otcen trip in zeal, and ſometimes cake 

A fall, and love it for the Giver*s fake : 

Our great: eſt faults they*l pardon for a bufe, 
Come, we muſt beare with them,they bear with aez 
Bur atter ſhe had cali*d me fool, ſhe checke 

Her (elf, 1 wiſely own'd it with negleQ, 

[ ſpread my c!9akupon the ground, and thert - 
We cool*d our paſſions in the open air : 

Siſter, (aid I, you hive been pleas'd to ſpend 
The name of Foo! upon your fairhfull friend, 

[. was my worth you raſhly did cclips 

AndPFle have fatisfaftion from thoſe lips 

That gave t/.%*aff:onr, let me no longer ſtay, - 
My fury will admit of no delay. 

Dar Brother, ſhe reply*d if it be (0 

Yu muſt have farisfation, take*t below ; 

B 4. 
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You ſoar too high at firſt, I muſt deteſt 
Your lofty play, the middle way is beſt ; 
Bur if you arc not reſolv*d, you ſhall not fay 
I'm obftinate : for if you will, you may : 

I ſoon return'd her thanks, and with my hand 
I'pull'd her cloſe, and made her underſtand 
What I had ſeen : But oh how ſhe was pleas'd : 
Ah verily (ſaid ſhe) the news has cas*d 

My longing beart.But when the King fell down 
Thou wert unwiſethou hadſt not ſnarct'd bis Crown, 
*"Tisrarely ſpoken Sifter, had I had 

The Crown, I ſhould have made a gallant Lad; 
Should I but ſway the Scepter of this Land, 
PFde make my Subje&s dyeat my cominand ; 

I'de lop the great ones off, and make the low 

* Subordinate to me, I'dc make them know 

The reines were mine but at the firſt I'de ſteal 
Into their hearts, and fool them with my zeal. 

] would declarc'unto the world, and take 

An Oath, I afed for Religions ſake: n 
PFde fill them full of neveltizs, and then 

Sifter thou knowfſt the common ſort of Men 
(Like flies) will buz about my new- made light : 
I'de call them Babes of grace, and make them fight 
With Cerberus himſclte in my defence, 

My Soul now tcl1s me *cis a rare pretence ? 
Pde hire ſome baubling Preachers to infuſe 
Diviſion; and to flatter them with news. 


Pde 


 ADreame: p 
jeplamp their ſouls with promiſes, that they 
ould never fail to ſwear, what I ſhould ſay; 
' We make my Preachers urge them all to joyn 


d fight tor God; then will cheir Plate be mine: 


{| Jhis-i8 an art that lies above the reach 
every brain: Vdeſufferall to Preach 
| : þd ſow edition, every one ſhould be 
leaſt a Saint, and preach upon a Tree: 
| dif my great occaſions ſhould require 
wh Irge ſums of moxey, then would I infpire 
Publique faith 3 and if it would not riſe 
at way : I'de make the bellows of Exciſe 
 puffe itup;z this is a cleanly way 
(weep up money,Souldiers muſt have pay | 
fer, thou knowft *cis no diſgracing ſtealth 
make Religion rob the Comm n-wealth : 
at though Malignart, raile at aur defignes, 
can extra our livings from their fines : 
ſpoke enough, now Siſter le divorce 
nimble tongue from this profound diſceurſe 3 
wegive me leave to dedicate my hezrt 
thee (my patronefſc) before I pare, 
he : fiber, al2s! 1 am a harml:fle Maid 
gh: fd we you knowareealily berray*d 
mens delufion : If your love be rrae, 
z:al of my aff.&tions light on you; 
know we cughr to love, and none can be 
rc honeſt in their harmlells love : than we, 


'de For 
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For we may love cach other in the ſpirit, 

And pray and preach together, and inheric 

Oar own defircs, whilft others (end their cries 

To thcir beloveds, and yct looſe the prize. | 

Sifter thou haſt cxaitly (atish'd 

My large deliccs : may happineſſc bety'd 

The thriving pirit, cculy *cisa pain 

To part, but cha: ] hope to mcet again » 

London (that neſt of worth ) chat yeilding place, 

I am rcfolv*d to view, wichin the ſpace 

Of forty hours, where I intend to ſpare 

And ſee ſome brethren have there, 

Ic i8 a godly place as fame relates, 

For there the Siſters live, and all the States ; 

Truly th*are very godly and pretend 

Juſt like our ſelves, to be a faithfull friend 

To King, and Monarchy, when as Alas--- 

And then I wak'd, and let the other paſs 

Unuttcrd, bur indeed I doe confeſs 

I wiſh that I had heard a great deal leſs, 

And yce (to ſpeak the truth) I was perplexc, 

Becauſe I could nor hear what followed next, 
This was a midnights dreams Iwazs in pain þ 

Till night had luld me in her arms again. 

And for the ſpace of half a tedious houre h 

I was diftarb'd, till le-p had gain'd ſome poy 

Over my (lamb'cing (cnſes, bur at laſt 

Cal to the bar of fleep I there was caſt : 


[ 
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had not long in peacefull pleaſure flomber'd, 
forc an inrerpcfing dream incumber d * 
ly quiet fancy, ſucdenly my ear 
as fill*d with ſuch a noiſe, as none could hear 
ichout much fear, as if th*incurved back 
}f burth'ned 41/45 had begun to crack, 
ſethoughts I ſaw the Heav*ns how they begun » 
Az it th*ad ſcorn'd the glory of the Sun) = 

Cty ofrown upon the earth, which ſeem'd to flame 

ike ſulphur ous Errg, from whole bowels came 

hole Regiments of Spirits which'diſturb{d 
heair, whoſe fury haced to be curb'd; 
ethoughts they were ambitious wo expel] 

» Some Potentate and mzke his ſeat thcir H.1I ; 
ethoughts at Jaſt (1 (lumb'ring ) ieen*d to hear 
lingle voice that whitpcr'd in my ear, 

eathunder'd in my heart which made me grone 
tcVery word; exprelt in fuch a tone 
Vhich would with great facility have turn'd 

 Þ Ticants heart, orelſe conſum'd and burn'd 

T Þis breaft coaſhes, and if I:nguage could 

ove pity ina flinty foul, this would, 

je bolred forth his gric(s like claps of thunder, 

\sit each word ſhou'd cleave a heart in finder 

lis voice being guarded with a pleating torce, 

hcrific'd my ears tO his diſcourſe 3 

cthoughts my ſou}, my very ears were bleſt 

glvirg audience, whilſt he thus expreſt, 


| Oh 


0k 
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Oh Heaven! oh Earth ? how can they chuſe þ 
Tofec chem make 7 foot-ball of a Crown? (tro\ 
How long (hall 1 be made an aym'd-at-mark 
Of pointed envie? ſhall they make we dark 
That I made light ? and (hall chat light devour 
The tormer principle ? Unhappy hour 

When my abuſed willizgn«{lſ: was made 

' A Stalk-horſe unto chole, who have betray*d 
An I{land unto tyranny ; whoſe Lawes 
Oppreſle truc Subjefs, and make me the Cauſe : 


0 Malicious age, and will their fury have 


My end, untill it ſend me to my grave? 

A grave moſt peacetull P/ace, tor Pme ſure 

There*s no Rebellion ; there i'le reft tecure 

Where ncither grict, nor care, ſhall dare torme 

My ſub!ime ſoule,thcre, there lies true content 

There, there's the death of ſorrow, and the life 

Of Peacc, and there's a period to all ſtrife. (t 

There's none can mock my woes,there's none 

A King, nor make a Garriſon bur I. 

And what I ſpeak, my ſoule proteſts is true, 

] am no ſlave to death but unto you 

My ſonl's my Gode,and Tyrants do your worlf 
ob*s ſoul wasfree, when's body was accurit. 

Bur you blood thirſty Zealvts, learn ro know 

You never can rile hizh, it I fall low. 

I fearno threats, let rorments all conjoyne 

Themſelves, ac laſt ye'l tind them yours not mi 


Wh 


" A Dreame. 
at though I ſuffer here, my ſufferings ſhall 
dviſe my ſou! ; May they #0t make you fall * 
t out my life, goe make a {treaming, flood, 
nd bath your ſelves in my difhiſed blood. 
routffict looſe your furies, give your paſſions breath, 
ind let them bait my body unto death- 
am reſoly*d, my heart ſhall flie above 
*d Ihe reach cf fear, and view the God of love 3 
onfider well, what glory cn accrew 
ſe : From way deſtruction, to ſuch ſoules as you 3 
not too raſh, but know a cauſe that's dy*d 
gnilcJefſe blood cannot be jultifi'd, 
proſperous vice ſhall never claim a right 
0 perpecuity, *cwill but in righe 
rey totall rume, "cis a greater Fame 
odie with virtue, than to live with ſame : 
ou ſeek for truth, and yet you go the way 
omake the ficId of truth a Golgotha ; 
here is a great antipathy berween 
an and Peace, and yet my eyes have ſcen 
ow you (whoſe reſtleſle ſpirits, ſtill increaſe 
ith Fain) (cem to ſtudy for a Peace ; 
Po not miſtake, for they that will compoſe 
© difference muſt never do'c by blowes, 
ic worlt of Anprehenſions may diſcrie, 
ou nouriſh Spiders, and deſtroy the Flie. 
ſho glories in a crime will in conclufion 
m'MFeceivea curſe, and with that curſe, confuſion ; 
Wh: L long 
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I long to be reſolv*d, pray tell me why 
Ye think ye cannot live, except I die ? 

Your thoughts are yain,*cWill be a tainted breal 
That has jr8 derivation from my death. 
Am la B-ſilisk 2 and can my eyes 
Devour you ? tor you know my body lies 
S. bje& to be deſtroy'd, not to deftroy 
(By caking up of arms) your Kingly joy : 
But you ſuppoſe, if I ſhould long ſurvive, f 
I wvuld become laboriour, and contrive R 
Some new dcfigns, and with my numerous fore: a 
Divert che ſtream of your unlawfull curſes, { 
Make reaſon your companion, walk a whilc, 
Conſult together, ſtride not o*re the ſtile 

When as the gap lies open, they*ce unwiſe 

That wil ( when they foreſee a harm) deſpiſe 
Preventing means ; for if you take this life 

From my enjoyment, yc*le beget a ſtrife 

That will not end, and when that ftrife is bred; 
Then will my wrongs ſurvive, though I am deat 
And you that caus*'d my guiltleſſe heart to blecd 
Will find anotber to revenge the deed ; 

Ask Heav* forgiveneſſe, for ye c:nnot crave 
Leave to abſcond your crimes within my Grave, 

Be wcll affur'd, that cv'ry drop which parts 

O.it of my veins, ſhall cleave unto your hearts, 
Like cangling bird lime, which will hold you 


' And vengeance too, ſhall fizd you out at laft. 
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av*ns$ all ſurveying eye muſt needs obſerve 
late unpoliſh'd aftions, which deferve 
cal many torments as th*inraged hand 
veng* ance can impoſe, 'or Heaven command, 
(I not labour wich a ferious bref 
ing the Treaty, to reſtore fome reft 
this diltemper'd Kingdome ? But the gales 
Malice were oppugiant to iny ſails; _ 
hzart was loaded with the large encreafe 
hopeful cheughts,my ſoul was gd with peace % 
7e:4t at the laſt my hopes prov'd uſclelfe drofl: ; 
| chen I loft a Crown, and found a Croſſe; 
av'n hear my wiſh, oh grant I may commence 
)eFor inthe art of Patience ! 
t matters not how poor my Perſon be 
© fitthelaſt I may be crown'd with thee, 
ou know'lt the ſecrer corners of my hcart 
ich 18 at thy diſpoſing, for thou arc 
+ King of Kings, and unto thee Ile pay 
e tribute of my ſou! both night and day. 
nthy Subje2, give me grace to ſtand 
nly obedicnt to thy juft command. 
e ſcn for my fins I ſhall receive thy blows, 
ave,Þ give me power to ſuff:r, not oppoſe ! 
don minc Enemies which have becn ſtrong, 
rts, Ad alwayes ſtudious how to do me wrong. 
zu ta$d chough they*ve vented chat which is untrue, 
» Wer forgive, they know not what they do. 
eay' They 


k 
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They hate theit X£;ng,andare not pleas'd with aff? 
O grant, good God, they may not find too mak, 
The chiefeſt of their work is to devour; 
( Stones have uſurpt their bearts) as they my poy 
Apainft the ſound of Peace, their ears are bar'd 
On! never ſure was Phargob*s heart ſo hard, 
They difreſpe& their King ; it was not {0 
With Sbadracb, Meſbach, and Mbednego ; 
Their tohgues hove vilif*d me oftentimes, 
Theſe three were never guilcy of ſuch Crimes g 
Their hearts had vow'd obedicnce to their King, 
And never try*d by force of armes tobring | 
Their own deſignes to paſs, but their ſubmiſliof,” 
Sent comfort to their ſouls, and much contridf* 
To bim, whoſe more then ſeven times heated þ 
Did ſoon regreſt what his hot rage cxpreſt, E 
Bar well, fince thus itis, Ile {trive to ſway f - 
The Scepter of my miſerics, and lay 7 
A good toundation that my Foes may build Þ 
Their tormmnts on my breſt, which (hall be fi'dſ 
With truc content, Þle labour to fupport,, |. 
Burt yet muſt yeild, when death ſhall ſtorm the i " 
I cannot ſtart at death, I know it brings iy 
A finis to my ancient priefs, and lings 
Anthems of Peacc : how happy 's he that can 
Flie to his God, and ſcorn rhe rage of Man : 
Thunder ye Sors of tyranny, let rage 
Flaſh from your (ulph'cous joulz{trive to ingage 
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ve flames of Eina too, and It themn daſh 
\eainſt my breaſt 3 Viz own them as a flaſh, 
latter your ſouls, prepare your hands todo . 
d:ed that heav*®n will not adviſe you to, 
pitry you, my heart cannot forbear 
ſoſigh 3 and Nature roo commands a tear; | 
)h ehat my be=d (like to a Fonntain) could 
urniſh my eyes with tears, oh-chen 1 wonld 
gin the morning : and conclude the day (Way 
Vith Drops, and waſh the black-hrow*d night a> 
? hh let my language whet your dull 5elief, 
TD: was you that fill'd my lowing he2rt with grief, 
-. Rnd now my Torments more and excel, 
wt OR grant me breath enough to bid Far: well 
NO rew:ll ſad world, that like a bolt of thunder 
d Yb more than clef: my reaying beart in funder, 
each's nothing like the ſorrow which I find 
aſing a towre of woe within my mind, 
Thou partner of my ſou?, how can I die, 
d leave thee here to weep a Lullaby 
my indulgent babes, how can it be, 
» Fatl muſt Jeave ſo dear a Spouſe 25 t'1ces 
or bearts, It T muſt go and leave y 11 ail 
nfas*d together in the common ball 
this inraged world, what will ye do 
t mourn for me, a: ] have mourn®d for yo! 
where will you retire your ſelves, and ipend 
ur groaning hoxrs, oh what regarling friend 
age E : Will 


all 
'T 


FT 
- 


Will give a minutes «udience, or relieve 
Your pining wants, Or moan to hear you grieve? 
What Nation will regard, or en:crtain 

(A royall ) though a miſerable train 3 

This is a ſorrow that divides my breſt ; 

This isa grief that cannot be expreft 

Withour a fraftur*d beart, this a wound 

That makes confuſton ative to confound. 

Were ic a poſſibility to have 

Ten thouſand Lyons lodg'd within this Cave 
(This trunk of mine) they could not moret 
My heare than this unbounded diſcontent z (m 
Should all the Tyrants in the world contrive 
A way to make adying ſoul ſurvive 

With living pain, they nevcr could exceed 
The Tyrants of theſc Times in ſuch a dced ; 

] have bcen long impriſon'd ; and at laft 
Call'd to the bar 5 how ſoon may be caſt 
Heav*n knows, not I, for they that were to bold 
To bring me hither, will, if not controll'd, 
Force me to death, their very logks declare 
Thcir reſolutions, whilft their hearts prepare 
To fuck my veins; Ah thus they have betray'd 
and ſmile to ſee how gloriow they have made n 
They ſwelPd lixe Mountains, and at laft brc 
The Mouſe of Reformation, whoſc worth (k 
Is ſeaied in all lofty broins, and hurl'd 
Through ev'cy corner of tl* inquiring world, 


re i 


s T*afford my ſoul on earth a minures eaſe, , 


$ A female voice cry, muſt I languiſh here ? 


| oy 
But why ſhould I infift upon your Crimes 3 
May Heav*n forgive you, and ſend better times : 
I know my daycs are ſhort, *cis therefore mect 
To leave this Crown, and buy a winding-(beet : 
Be gone terreſtriall pleaſures, for ye are 
But Goaters to your Keepers, and inſnare 
Your fond believers, go, my beart*s no tombe 
To give you buriall, ſeck ſome other 100m 3 
Fly chen my /oxl, bur ſtay, what band is this 
Thar ſecms to hold me from my long?d for bliſs 3 
More ſorrows yer, will not th* Almighty pleaſe 


Oh thou that makſt my barveſt full of pains, 
Grant that my working ſoul may reap the gains 3 
Griet*s grown a Politician and it keeps 

A ftrong reſerve; what cye is this that weeps 
Theſe briny tcars into my fluent heart, 

As if theſe floods ſhould drown me e're I parts 
What voice is this | ſeeem co bear ? what tones 
Are theſe that laviſh out themſelves in groans ? 
What ails my tboygbts ? what near related breath 
Is this that ſeem to breath a ſudden death 
Intomy panting breaſt ? methinks I hear 


Hard-hearted death, why art thou thus unkinc. 
To take him hence, and leave mc here behind 
To weep his obſequies, draw up thy bowe, . 
And ſend me whether I deſire to go. 
C 2 Shoo 


Shoot, ſhoot,oh deatb, thou ſhalt not be withſtood 

Come, dip chy arrows in my crimſon blood, 

Fear not, let fly, and let thy rovers hide 

Their twi-fork'd beads within my wounded fide : 
O", Hear*a,lince thou were plea:'d to joyn our bands 

And beer's together, Ice thy ftrit commands 

Urge death to ſtrike us both, that we may fly, 

And dedicate our /cgls tcrernity ; 

Alaſſe what joy, what comfort can accrue 

To me when he {hall bid this world adue, 

| 11iv*d within his bear, but ah, if he 

Shall quic this earth, what life remains in me, 

Alaffe fad beart, what canft chou do but pine; 

| Never could grief be paraſc}Pd with mine ; 

I am the ſca of grief, all ftreams dotend 

Towards me, fur att my ſorrows know no end 3 

The fiurdy winds of care and trouble blows 

Into my {ou!, my Ocean alwayes flows, 

And never ebbs, ch miſerable age ; 

| How am I made a (ubjet? to their rage, 

Whoſe par-boil'd ſouls obſerve no other dict 

But Blood ; and ſem to reft in our diſquiet : 

You all exce:ding Tyranis. It ye thirit 

|. For,royall blocd, be pleas*d ro take mine fiift. 

| Mine's buc a drawgdt, ye'lc quickly ſwill it up, 

Alas it will nor ycifd each jc a ſup; 

You are the feuntatus from whoſe breſts do ſpring 
The fireanrs of Murder, and your ſouls can fing F 

| Nothivg hr 
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Nothing but bloody nes 5 you can contrat 
The boty of all miychief, and cnact 

What picafes you 3 burwill you wbjugate 
Your icg1il Keg, whoſe patience 15 your bate 3 
But if you {eck his farall overthrow, 

Yelc murder more than thouſands at one blow ; 
But why do I thus laviſh breath in vain, 7... 
Oa thoſe whoſe fury hath no cars ; refraingFF 
My tr<mbling tongue 3 Tyrants Vle Icave yout here, 
And turn my thoughts ro Char!s, whoſe lit's as dear, 
Tome, as death is cheap to you 3 Alafle 

My beart is full, 1 cannot let thee paſſe 

Withonr a figb, nor can my eyes forbear 

To waſh thy ſad remembrance with a tear z 

H13 Heavn decreed it? muft we be divided, 

Drar King 3 and muſt our ſorrows be derided ? 
Theo! vreat Recorder of my thought», to thee 

I wil' -2tipn 5 command, and I will be 

Aſuby ttro thy will ; Oh letme have 

Thy gracio1:s pardon, then a ſpeeily grave, 

For ah wha! comfort can my waſting breaft 

Hope to r:crive, when I am diſpoffeft 

O: fuch a Joy, alas where (hall | ſear 

My beart 3 tears are my drinke, and ſighs my meat ; 
Theſe pallid lips of mine ſhall never dare 

To own a ſmile, I'le live with gri:f and cace, 

Except my Gecd will pleaſc to take me bence, 

And make his glorious Kingdome my defence ; 

C3 Wag 


2% 2 A Dreams. 
Was it not grief enough to be abſented 
Five years from him, whoſe abſeuce was lamented 
With reall drops, yct then I couid obtain 
Some hopes to ſee him in his Throne again. 
| Bethark ! methinks my Fancy ſecms to hear 
” An air of comfort breathing in my ear, 
It is the voice of Cbarles, whoſe pleafing-breath 
Secms to advance me from the ſhades of death: 
Mcthinks 1 hear his Ianguage which diſtills 
Oar from the Limbeck of his ſoul; and fills 
My Pining beart with a triumphing joy, 
His voice revives inc, but his words deſtroy, 
| He thus procceds 3--- Oh thou that are the vine 
Which wiſts about this ewining beert of mine, 
Approach my preſence and I will declare 
How great my ſufferings and my comforts are : 
Firſt ] was toſt, and banded to and fro 
From place to place, permitted not to go 
Without a guard, a guard that did pretend 
Rather to at a myrder, than defend 
Then was I hurried to thac fatall place 
Of London, where I know I muſt uncaſe 
My willing ſoul, which ſhall rejoyce when they 
That are my Fudges ſhall preſume to lay 
{ Their accuſations on me, and declare 
My new-coyn'd faults with their pretended care, 
And to advance their plots, they firſt jnferre 
I ama Tyrant, and a Murderer, 


» Nay 
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A Dreamne, 
Jay, and a Traytor too; if fois be 
bat Pm a Tirant , where's my Tiranny ? 


ppoſe.(but Heav'n forbid) ie ſhould be truc, 

was againſt my Ged I 1an'd not yous 

)h what an age is this, where ſeeming Reaſon 

rexends to make me Traytor withouc Treaſon 3 

atb, come, and welcome to my beart, I know ' 
t my Redeemer lives, and that I ow 

debe co Natwre, which cannot be pay*d 

ill theſe condemned corps of mine are lay'd ; 

low prief be gone, and let my comforts take 

off: fſion of my ſou', awake, awake 

y ſlambring ſerſe,21*! erriumph and fing 

or I have foy*:, that Death hach loſt her tting 

v (oul informs mc, that I muſt lay down 

his Mortall for a trite immortall Crown, 

m raviſh'd with deligh's methinks I have 

Heav*®n within my buſome, to inflave 

he Hell of torments 3 gricf muſt ſtand aloof 

ot daring to approach within my roof ; 

he pleaſures of this world do ſeem to run, 

nd fly (like miſts) before the morning Sun, 

hey*re all but tranſitory, and can lay 

o claim to perpetuity, to day 

hey ſeem like meſſengers of Joy; to morrow 
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Jr if a Mwrderer 1 here require (fire. 
o know whoſe blood it was that quench'd my 


hey prove ſad Heraulds, and proclaim a ſorrow, + 
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As for the joyes of Heaz'n they far ſurmount 

My ſouls Arithmetick , I cannot count ; 

Thoſe numerous delights, which alwayes be 

Airendants to we ſiuls crcrnity ; 

Thou great Redeemer, ro whoic facred power 

I now ad.r:{fic my felt, my long'd for bour 

Is almoſt come, there's bur a liccie blaſc 

Ke meins tehind, and yer merhinks my dayes 

Seem teliv 's co my {ul ; Tong ro throw 

Toi: bur -: owns that prefſech me below, 

Pit (1c pleafure muſt be donc, not mine; 

Call when thou pleaſeſt 5 for my ſoul is thine; 

Ple not refiit thy hand, but Kiſs thy rod, 

{ am che Creature, thou my gracious Ged : l 
Come my indulgent 7eyes, and let my breath I 

Inhabic in your ears before my death, [ 

Thou Co:ſort of gay heart, why doſt thou waſte JF 

Thoſe peariy drops, why do they make ſuch haft” JC 

To lezyc the ſweet polieliions of thy eyes, ( 

What wile thou make a watry Sacrifice ? 

Oh do not weep, Heev', is nor plear'd to ſee | 

Thoſe gliding ſtreams, which trickle down for me! 

My tender 5abes, oh why do you Rand by ( 

And imirare your Mothers ftormy eye, 

R 'ſirainittoule tears; for evcry drop you ſhed IF 

Fai: on ry moylt'ned bearty, anc there hath bred} 

A. brim ticli's fountary wh 'ch at laſt Will drownd 

My heari, nd give y aur ſelves the greatelt wound 


Le 
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not, oh let uot, your ſad eyes exprefſe 
' Fogicar a ſorrow for my happinefle ; 
hear up, chear up, dcar ſouls, and learn to keep 
hoſe tears, or weep, to ice your Mother weep, 
Ncep not for me, 4 gurng io receive 
laiting Crown, oh 1. ve (fo. k2av*ns fake \ leave 
ſhoſe hcart-infringi.1s, van ny do ye vex 
Z y Heat; defiring |oul, 2nd thus perplex 
our penhve bearts, iorbrar, nd he appeagd, 
3c not difpleaſed with Witzt Heav'n is pleay'ds 
e, [Oh how can ye cxpeGQcha hel tuitill 
23 Four large deferes, ifWus you chwarthis will ; 
ome {mile upon me, and that ſmile will give 
My heart a great incouragement to live 
Dcath*s but a ſpeedy paſſage trom this life 
llnto a better, and cuncludes all trite 
Between this World and us, whilſt here we draw 
Corrupted air, we're fubjeGt ro the law 
Of priefe and care, which daily circunvents 
Diic-rdious bearts with griping diſcontenis 
Be not dejefted at my death, but rather 
2r mſRejoyce to think that beav*s Will be your father 
Comfort your wofull mother that hath becn 
Acarefull Parent, and my loyall Queen 3 
d JGive her rhat full Obedience which is due, 
bred Ard beav?n will be aft:Ctionate to you. 
wnd JOh let the fear of God be alwayes plac*d 
oundIBefore your eyes ; Let vertge be intbrac'd ; 


Whate | 
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What ere yedo, be carcfull to reſerve 
A ſpotleſſe mind, which will at laſt preſcrve 
Your Heay*n-bred ſouls, let not your furies rage 
Into revenge, bat labour to aſſwage 
he flames of enger, let them nor aſpire 
Beyond your reach : Peſſion*s the worſt of fire. 
©enot too much additcd to the hate 
Of any, but be wiſely moderate, 
And when your bands begin to undertake 
A conſequentiall work, be fore Cawake 
Your flamb*ring re:ſons, ay to adviſe 
With Heav'n and he will cr&Wn your enterpriſe 


, With full Cacceffe, and if yonr fees ſhould chance || 
| Topain thc day, permit your thoughts to glance 
Upon your private Crimes, and learn to know 


Th'effe& can never abſolutely ſhow | 

The juftneſſc of a car, for oftentimcs 

= Heav'n is pleag'd to puniſh private Crimes 

ich publick means;God knows my cauſe was juſt, þ 

And yet he lai'd my Armees in the duſt ; 

Shall I repine, becauſe I dayly ſee 

My foes prevail, and triumph over me, 

No, no, I will nor, they ſhall live todie, 
When 1 ſhall dye tolive and glorifie 

The Generall of Heav*n, within whoſe Tent 

I hope to ref, where Time will ne*ce be ſent. 

But now, ah now; theſe lips muſt bid farcwel, 
” Methinks | hear Deaths Orator) the Bel 
| | Plead 


A Dreame, 27 
ad for an iſſue, and I muſt not ftay, 
th comes in haſt, and I muſt poſt away. 
ome then my tender Babes, and deareſt Spouſe, 
jou thas were alwayecs conftant to my vows) 
iler theſe ſhort-liv'd arms of mine incloſe 
all cogether e*re I do repoſe 

earth defatigated limbs; torbear 

zdrench my farewell in (o large a tear 3 

dear Relations, it my waſting glaſſe 

Drd no ſand, I mult be gone; Alaſſe 
rs cannot hold my jozl, and who may have 
* Pc priviledge to take, than he that gave; 
— Journey*s almoſt ended, and I mutt 
ICE Bike up an Inn, and lodge my ſelf In duſt 
en fhine upon me with the beams of mirth 
lat I may fay, 1 (aw a Heav?n on earth, 
pleafing (mile or two will make me know 
opain in death, but if in tears you flaw, 
Juſt, h then won 


wa 


——— But know, my deareft, Heav'n will be 
fitter buband for thee far than me. 
' hou necd*Rt nor fear thy foes contriving barms, 
cy cannot keep thee from his folding arms, 
they have done from mine: oh may we meet, 
dare not ſay, within a winding-ſheer ; 
or ] am ſure thoſe weeping babes will miſs 


unwelcome abſence of fo great a bliſſ : 
lead Bur 
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B'it when my basband heav'n ſhall pleaſe to brinf 
Thy ſoul into his Quire, oh tlicn we'll fing 
Prolonged Anthems, where we thall combine Br 
Our ſouls togerher, in a place divine 3 
Till then --- ob why,why docs thy crembling 
Freeze within mine ? Ah me, why doit tho 
And gaze unoa me 2 Ars thy veins afraid 
oentertain thy bloyd ?: has grief becray'd 
Thy fainting heart ro death ? wilt thou preccd: 
My reſolutions? give me lcave (0 lead | 
The way to beav'n ; Alafle ard wilt thou Gie 
Becauſc I cannot live ? cait back thine ye 
Uvon thy Rovyall Ijaz, do bur lee 
How faſt their figbrs do ſei! in tears to thee, 
O Ict the [13ar of them revive thy prart, 
Chear up, ad give me courage to depart 3 
For they chat dic becauſe another dies, 
Uturp a death, and m :ke there ſe]ves a prize ; 
D- nor, ok do not thus torment thy (cal 
For my d. p:rthre, ti you mult condole, 
Condole my flay, my ſoul deities robe 
Difſ,lv'd (indulgent God) and reft with thee. 
A bed of Roſes, that's a fading ſweet, 
O' ther*s no comfort to a winding fheet, 
A Graves the beſt of Palaces, for there 
|; neither whining grief, not pining care : 
Why ſhould we fcorn chis earth that entertains 
Our wearied bones, and hidcs us from our pains: 
Ka 
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his a place of worth, yer would I have 

any dorte upon'c, but for a grave 3 

ſow death march bravely on, and ler thy dart 
a5 it flies unco my obvious beart, 

at? artthon daunted ? doft thou fear to Kill 

ſel am 2 King ? what ? .daunted (till ? 

jy doſt thon look ſo pale? what® wrethon charni'd 

Mjeſty : or has thy ſelfe difarm'd 

; ſelf, or eIfe art thou aſhawy'd to do 

foul a deed, or wilt thorwnort imbrew 

r ſhaft in Royall bleed? Corre lay ande 

jy fear and ſþot, or elſe my fors will chids : 

hold a whilc (nor do I $14 thee (tay, 

aſe my [oul*s defirous of delay) 

ce more thon (ole Commandereſſe of my breoſt, 

w near beforel tall into my reft ; 

proach unto me, ler theſe lips of mine 

il a farewell on thoſe cheeks of thine. _ '® 

ep nor, bat let thy tender hnees {alu:e 

e round with mine, les's Jaboyr to confute 

riorrows with our pray*rs, and recommend 

r ſouls tO bear*n, whoſeglory knows noend; 

ou greats thou glorious, thi.u all-ruling, King, 

Iu rock, tho fountain, tho erernall Pring 

Grace 3. we that are cloathed with the nght 

jin, prefent our ſelves into thy ſight, 

I with unfained bearts devourly pray 

ac ehou would ſend thy Son to chaſe away 


Oar 


Oar ſoul-abſconding clouds, that thou mayſtt 
A plcaſure to behold us, for his ſake 
We beg this needfull grace, in whom we know 
Thou act well-pleaſed,and to whom we ow 

A debt unpayable, oh therefore let J 
Thy ſatisfying mercy-pay our debt 3 

Ohh hear our prayers, which ftrongly do impon 
Thy gracious pardon, though it was our fortut 
To bc unfortunare, yet let us be 

Indulgent Father, fortunate with thee, 

Forgive our youthfull fns, and ſpeak ſome peu 
Unto our ſoa/s, and as our fins encreaſe, 

So let thy mercy, more, and more abound, 
That having left our fins, thou may'ſ be found 
Heal our back»ſlidings, guide us in thy way, 
That ſo our feet may never go aſtray, 

Oh Bl:ſe theſe blefings, with thy bleſſed band 
Beſtow'd upon me, let them fill the Land 

Witch good examples, guard them from their for 
And ſend them patience, when thou ſend' t! 
Hear me for them, oh God, and them for me . (1 
And hear our Saviour for us all, and be 

A Father, and a Hwband to them all, 

And lc me riſe in mercy whenl fall ; 
Strengthen their ſouls, and tcach rhem to ren 
Their patience, when my ſou! ſhall bid adue 
Tothis infatuated world, oh ley 


Their hearts ſccJude all grief, for *tis adebt 
| 
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it tafrhar muſt be pay*d, let thy exchequer take 
Such ill- coyn®d treaſure, as my ſoul can make, 
nol )h grant (dear Father) this my gre*t requeſt, 
W Then cake-me when thou pleaſeſt ro thy reſt: 
$0; now my Joyes be chearfu]l, Ict's create 
heaviuly mirth, and let our [grrows Wait 
porfllpon our pleaſures, let our waichfull eyes, 
rtungObſerve dur Mukers great immynities. 
Lee*s firſt obſerve how his free hand provided 
For us before we were, how he divided 
JThe water from the land, and made it dry 
To entertain our fret, and made the 5kie 
To give us ligbt and afterwards he made 
undFPoor helpleſs Man, that ſuddenly betray'd 
> [himfclf to ruine, and by deviacion, 
Abus'd the glory of his free Creation. 
1d [But ſec the bounty of our Ged above, 
__ IWhoquickly turn'd his fury iuto love, 
n for And ſend a ſpeedy balſome to make ſound 
"Rt i The deadly anguiſh of fo deep a wound 3 
(ﬆf And ſhall wc be wungrateful/? Shall we not 
Remember bim that never yet forgot 
Topitty ws, and ſhall we waſt our deyes 
In vain contentions, and not give him praiſe 
That gave us his own Son? whoſe willing breath | 
Redecim'd our ſouls from everlaſting death. 
Alas how miſerablc had we been, 
Had his ſpontanious death not ſtept between 
| Veng' ants. 


ren 


eng ance, and ws, and ſhall we then deny 

What he requires, if he command that] 

Retire uato bim, ſhall my ſoul refuſe 

To run unco him, and imbrace the news, 

Oa no, ic muſt not, he's accurſt that ſhall | 

D-fire co ftay, if beav*n be plezs*d to call. 

Death has no eares to hear complaints, *ris vain -Þ} 

To weep tor that which teares cannor regain: I} 
Yoa my fad ſtand:rs by, when death ſhall fend | 

A Meſſage to my heart, forbear to ſpend . 

Offcnitve teares, bur rather joy that I : ( 

Am gone before you to Eternity, 1 

Where now methinks I ſcey ou all, and hear ( 

The lofcy Serapbims ſalute my car Y 

With heav*®n bred rapturer, which does ev*a woe 

My ſou! out of my ears, I long togoe, 

And fill my ſelfe with melody, and fing 

Perpetuall Halelujabs to my Kings *'D 

So ; now my watting lamp begins to blaſe, 

Come death and pu: a period to my deyes, 

Let out my life, that I may fly unto 

My God, and bid this loathed world adicu : 

Adicu vain pleaſures of unconſtanct eartb, 

Adicu falfe Foyes, and world-derived mirth : 7 

) 


S 
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” My deare Relations I muſt now cxpreſlſc 
A farewell toyou all, and then addreſſe 
My ſ+If to beav*n, within whoſe Courts I ſhall bo 
(My ſoul now gells me) ſhortly meer you af. fu 
Ti 


Till then enjoy what Heav'n ſhall pleaſe togive, - 
And rather ſtudy ho to dye than live 3 
Make uſe of rime, and languiſh not in vain 
Thoſe b:urs, which cannot be reca]l'd again, 
Comfort each other, and it fortune frown, 
Smile at your fortune, lay your ſorrows down 
| -BB forc the face of Heav'n, and hee*l relieve 
; [Yourpining wants; oh lect your hearis nor grieve 
end FFor food and ram?nt, labour to be true, 
And he that feeds the Ravens will fecd yc#e 
O1 let your morning ibeughts be ſure to mount 
To He.w*ns high Aer, give him an account 
0: all your Afisns, they which every day 
Make th. ir accounts to Ged prepare a way 
voe FTo go to Hearn, but time will give mc leave 
*«xpreſle no more, my ſoul begins to cleave 
[to a bleſt eternity, my beart 
Declarcs unto me, that | mult depart; 
line whets his S'the : oh donot ring my Knel 
ito figbs and ſobs, f1rewell my joyes, fare w-ll. 
S., now thc Load ſtore ot 1his world ſhall bave 
0 2rt tattraft mY (oyul, le not en{] ve 
ly ſclfe to earty, (hall eranlitory toyes ? 
Ircpt wy (cal tom heav*us eternal joys ? 
1nc, they thall nor 3 now Fle degdica e 
y [elfe ro thee (m7; God ) who didit ce: care 
th ſoul and body 3 thov that know?'it the crhoughes 
Z. Fd bearts of Kings, ard numerates their ſuits; 
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rdon what I have done amiſle co thee, 
Forgive my enemies ; Thou know*t Pm free 
From wiat I ſuffer for, thou know'ſt my bands | 
Are clear from blood, thou know®ſt rhat my command | 
Were not tyrannical, thou know*ſt my breſt 
Was nc ver flain'd with Treaſon * My reque 
" OhGodi: this, that thou woudi'lt make them know | 
(And timely fee] ) what a moſt wilful blow 
They* ve given to their Conſciences ; oh turn 
Their fl 'ming hcarts to thee, which daily burn 
 Againkt thy ſervants, cauſe them to relent ; 
And lct their griefs induce them to repent, 
Be mercifull to them as they were crucll 
To me and minc, oh quench the bl-zing fucll 
Of their deſires, give them not their deſerts, 
But waſh my blood fromtheirunfountair'd heart: 
And as for me preſentcd to thy eycs 
Sappos'd (as aconing Sacrifice) 
By them whoſe ſev*n years malice have contriv' 
My downfall when my body is diſliv,d, 
Receive my ſoul into thy glorious Ten, 
And mak*c a member of thy Parliamenc: 
Now farewell World,and dirt. compoſed Crown 
Farewell earths ſmiles, and fortunes ſurly frown 
Farewell to you that 1bus my life expel, 
Oh may my farewel, make you «ll farcail, 


4 


Read, 


Reader, the ſound of death hath m:de me ita 

Oat of my flumbers, and my wak* ed heart 

Trembles within me: Oh what ſhall we doe? 

Oh may I never dream to dream thus true 3 

But fince *cis ſo {kind Reader) Ice thy eye 

Survay the paths of his ſad Elegie, 

Laviſh nor out your tears too faft, but keep 

A ſtreng reſerve, your eyes muſt bleed or weep, 
Till then adieu, and when I meet thee there, 
Reader, aſſure 1by ſelfe, Dle Send a tear. 
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HAT , do I dream, or does my 
fancy (catrer 
Into my various minde a rea!l matter 


Wat ayls my thoughts ? what uncorr: &ed paſſion 
Is this, thac puts my Senſes out of faſhion ? \ 
Where am | hurried 3 what ſanguinious place 

Is :his | breach 1 in, earniſh? d with diſgrace 3 
Why ; what's the reaſon that my eyes be hold 

Th ſc waves of blood ? does the red ſea intold 

My (hivering body, oh what ſtormy weather 

W is that which riolently tolt mc hither ; 

Where am | now ? what rubicun us light - 

Iszhis? that blocdics my amazed tight? 


+5 An Elegie, - 37 
$4 What Reformation*s this that's newly bred, 
And turns my Wire ito fo deep a Ked. 
wake my fancy, come, delde no more, 
= [Siy, are my feet upon the Engliſh ſhore ? 
S Irenottheſe are ulurping (nuyughnts har reign 
ichin the Ringdome of a troublcd brain :; 
If chis be England, oh what alteration 
5 lately bred within fo blcft a Nation 
My fo il is now affured; tor 1 lec 
hoc lofty (iruttures where mild Majcſty 
):d once relide; abounding ith a flood (bloed. 
hat ſwels (and almoſt moats them round) vwith 
wand, ſad objeA, that wer®c lately crown'd 
Vich a molt glorious Princez how art chou drown?'d 
3 my nRoyall blood ? was not thy maſter- vein 
)}en*d of lare, ah who can ſtop': again ? 
1ter Look round about thee, and thou ſhalc difcry 
fron (ow ev*cy face inports an Elegie, 
\eview thy ſelfc, fee how thou art ingrain'd 
ith guilclefſe blood 2 was ever Land fo ſt<in'd ? 
eds muſt your hearts expe a cloudy nip bt 
»W Sel 18 fety and Cynibia wan: s her light : 
nd doſt thou think, O Ergland 10 immure 
hy ſelf in blood, and alwayes reſt ſccure ? 
)hno afſure thy ſelt chere is a hand, 
nat rules above, which will corre& thy Lend: 
well advis'd, oh Nation, lcarn to know, 
WhaFhet language cannor cbb, when blood (hull flaw, 
D 3 All 
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28 an Elepie, 
All bearts, all eyes, all bands, all tongues, all Quils | 
\ Will thinke, will weep, will write, & peak their wills, 
' Vie not invoke, this ſubjet will invice B - 
 Tth*obdureſt hearts, and teach that pen to write, 1 
Which never fram'd a Letter, and infuſe | 
The ſecd of life iaro a barren Muſe : 
Thou Great inſtruffer, teach me to diſti]] 
An Eagles vertucs with an Eagles quill : 
Rais*d by a fall, my Muſe begins to fing 
The melancholly farc wells of a King. 
And is he gone, did not the dolefall Bells 
Difſolve, when as they told his ſad Farewels. 
It hebe gone ? what language can there be 
Remaining in this land, except, Ab me. 
Ah me, A.as, how is this realm unblef 
In ſuch a lofſe ? —— I cannot ſpeak thereſt : 
My beart is full of arrews ſhot of late 
From the Rtiffe bow of a commanding State. 
Each wound is mortal, yet in ſpight of pain, | 
Ple pull chem out, and (hoot them back again z Þt 
And when my tengue (hall empty out my beart, 
Let death ſarprize me with a hagle dart, 
VFle ftrive Couttace yebelion 3 and my cyecr 
Shall ſcorn all new inventcd Tyrannies. 
Sorrow will not be tongue-ty*d, tides muſt run 
Their uſuall courſes, till their firength is done : 
I have a ſtream of gricf within my breſt, 
That tumbles up and down, and cannot reſt ; 


] ar 
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An Elegie. »6 2 
[s Þ am rſeolv'd (let death difiwade) to ſpeak 
ils, (What Reaſon ditaces, or my beart mult break, 
le mount the ſtage, let ſtanders by behold 
'» My adtions, for my ſorrows mult be bold : 
fear not thoſe, whole powers may controll 
he language of my tongue, but not my ou! 3 
\dvance dcjedted ſoul, hear reaſon c#], 
« not the cruth be paſſive, though we fall. 
uh not to own thoſe tears, which you have ſpent 
n przvate for a Publick difcontent 3 
e: not your tongues be Pris*ners to your lips, 
Vien Faſtice calls, oh ler rot fear ccliple 
he light of truth, rouſe up your felve?, draw near * 
Vhen Juſt ice finds a tongue, find you an ear. 
he day's expir'd, bright So] hath drawn his head 
2 Wichin che curtains of his Tethean bed, 
here (hall we hide our {lumbring ſoxls, and lay 
r wearied limbs, till he renews the day ? 
day ! alas, have not our wretched eyes 
a3 Pten a great fall, can we expe a Riſe ? 
t, Phould Heav'n (who juſtly may) command his 
TW expell his ligbt, as we have lacely ours; (powr*s 
hat ſhall we dze? Where ſhould we find a ſyn 
I hat have by coo much doing quite undone 
|} Pur wilful ſelves ? by ſnufting out that light 
2 Maich heinſpii'd, ro guard us from the night 
Jt fad confuſion 3 Ah how could we ſpoil 
3 Popure a lamp, and ſo uſurp that 07! 


40 An Elegie. 

Which was ordain*d to nouriſh ns? Werun 
To light a Cendle, and par our the Sun 3 

In vain we walte our times, ard range about 
Tolook for new lights row the old light” out, 


) 


We ſeek ; and we m:y find,but heav'n knows when 


O!d lights were made by God, and new by men, 
Shake England, for thy Grand Upbolder's down, 
Thy feet have Jatclv (purn'd againſt thy Crown, 
Thy bands arc daub'd wuh blood, one rune calls 
An other to the others ſunerals : 

D:ſtrufim thundecre, and the earth ir fall'd 

With dolefull echors 3 blocd that hath been ſpill'd 
By unjuſt bard» (1k: Scare) begin to roar, 

As it * would rakc revenge ypon the ſhoar : 

The whiſtling woods, and their lubjected fprirgs 
Sends forth Elogion:s bl.ſts, each corner rings 
With unaccuſto'd ſeunds; all chings cxprefle 
(By their prognoſticating looks) unhappineſſe; 
Deploring Philome! docs now repeat 
Contriſted notes upon her 7 verny ſeat, 

She has forgot thoſe {weet nofturnall netes, 
Which Jacely charn.*d all ſorrow, now ſhe dotes 
Upon h:r wotu)l, her prolixed tones, 

And finds no [w:1n ſſ: in her bitter groans « 

The Commens of the air conſpire to throw 
Their Soveraign down, and will not fiy fo low 
As formerly 3 bur arereſoly'd to be 
Oppugnait to the Eagles Maj: ſtyes 
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)i01'dCan be ſo brozen, as not to impart, 
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Wind not be ſcen ? can Mountains {hrink away 


\n Elegre, 
Heow pregnant is Rebellion every where, 
Nt enely bere on earth, but inthe aire ? 


an tbund:r roar, and not the lofty ſound 
3: heard ? can Cedars fall unto the ground, 


nd not obſerv*d? or can their be a dy 

Tithout a Sx, or can there be a n5;bt 

Vithout ſome darkneſſe ? can there be a light 

Put out unwanted ? or Can murtber be 
ommirted upon ſacred Mzj.ſty, 

\nd not lam:nted ? ſure no humane beart 


Same ſorrow to the world for fuch a lofſe, 
Woen gold is gone, bow u{eleſſe is tbe drofſ? : 
Now mournfull Muſes lizbe your Torches al', 
T attend your glory to his Funerall ; 
Shall your Mecenas dye, and you ftand ftill, 
And not appear upon Parneſſus hill # 
Away, away, invoke Aprlloes aid, 0 
Tell him thar your Mecexas was betray'd 
To an unlawfull death, and you dchire 
To ſacrifice a vezſe ; And then retice 2 

CouldT cranfl ite my beart into a verſe, 
I'depin it with my «ul upon his berſe, 
Could I command.the world, Ide make is burn 
Likc a pure lamp upon his Gicred Vn: 
Could I command all eyes, Pde have chem make 
(Az a memoriall for Grew Charles his ſak:) 
A 


42 An” Elepie, 
A ſea of tears that after-ages may 
Lament to ſee, bur not lament to ſay, 
Hedi*'d wichout a teor ; and it ſhould be 
Call'd the falr ſea of fl>wing Loyatly : 
Could I command all bears, I'de make them ſpend 
Some drops of blood upon his tomb, and ſend 
Millions of ſigbs ro Heav®n, that may expreſſe 
His death was Englands great unhappineſle ; 
Could I command all tongues, 1*de make them run 
Diviſion on his praiſe, till tzme were done | 
Could I command all bands, I'de ſtrike them dead 
Becauſe they ſhould not riſe againſt cheir bead. 
Could 1 command all f-et, de make then go, | 
And give the Son that duty which they owe 
To his deſcrts = 


Pm in a deſart, and TI know not where 
To gyide my ſteps,that path which feems moſt fair} 
Proves moſt pernicious to me, and will lend F 
My feet a good beginning, but no end, , 
Great Charles, oh happy word, but what's the nextÞ\ 
_ (Bad's th*application of fo good a Text) | 
 Isdead; moſt killing word ; what is he dead 2 ÞJ! 
Nay more, (if more way be) hee*s murthered : || 
Ah then my thoughts are murther'd my ſad eyes (| 
Shall never ceaſe to weep his Obſequics : 
* Pdeturn this place into a bubbling ſpring þ 
Ot briny tcars; and then Þle freely bring 


An Elegre, 43 

Sacrifice to ſorrow, which ſhall be 
\ flaming heart that*s crown'd with Loyatly : 

Now could I ſpend an age in thoughts and tyre 
he night with ſighs, methinks I could inſpire 
ſpendForrow it ſelfe, and teach it to proclaim 

hat ruine waits upon our new bred-bred flame : 
at*ris in vain, perſwaſions have no power 
)n them, whoſe reſolutions can devour 
n runÞBoth Law and Reaſon, two moſt horrid Crimes 
1 theſc perniceout, theſe contentious Times : 
ome then my thoughts, and let us ruminate 
pon our ſorrowes ; oh unhappy Fate, 

Vhy diſt thou ſnuffe our Charles his royall blazs 
Inthe Azrora of his well ſpent dayes 2 
But *cis in vain to- blame thee, for thy hand 
annnt refrain to ſtrike if God command 3 
cav*n ſaw he was too good to be enjoy'd 
t fairÞBy us 3 but Not too good to be deſtroy*d 
For his own glory 3 Let's rejoycc, we had 
Sogood a King ; bur grieve, to think how bad 
next We us'd his goodnefſe ; We may juſtly ſay, 
He gave in mercy what he took away 
d 2 Jn Fudgement, for his own commands appointed 
We ſhould not touch (much more lay) his anointed, 

1&8 [And yet we have (as if our hearts had ſworn 
To contraditt his will) abus*d and torn 
His own Vicegerent, to whoſe thriving band 
He gave the Scepter of a glorious Land 3 


c 


dead 
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Put: 


44 An Eleoie, 

But now (unhappy Land) hy gloric*s fl:d, 

Thy Crown is fallen, and thy Charles is dead 3 

Go then, deplore thy {elfe, whilft others (ing 

The living vertues of thy martyr'd King 3 

His glory ſhall ſurvive with Fame, when they 

Shalllye forgotten in a heap of Clay 

That were the Autbors of his death, their bones 

Shall curn to aſhes, as their hearts are ſtones : 

But did my tongue exprefſe that they ſhould be 

Forgot ; oh no, their long liv'd Tyranny 

Shall be perperual, hark, misfortune (ings 

The worſt of Tyrants kil'd the beft of Kings. 

He was the bcit 3 what jmpious tongue {hall darc 

To contraditt my language or impare 

His living worth, and they that go about 

To blaſt his Fame, oh may their tongues drop out, | 

Pardon oh Heaz':, if paſlion make me break 

Into excreams, who can forbear to ſpeak 

In ſach a Iawfull cauſe ? may we not claim 

A priviledge to ſpeak in ©barles his name. 

Is any timerous ? then ler thery keep 
heirl:nguapge, and reſerve themſelves to weep ; 

Is any joytull ? let them keep their n ith 

To pleale the Tyrants of this groaning earth. 

Is any ſorry ? Ict them keep chceir grief 

Till earn {hall pleaſe to fend their ſou!s relic 5 

Did ever 1ſand find (o greact a leſſe ? 


| Was ever Nation crown'd with tuch a crofſe ? 
Could 


ould ever Kingdome boaſt they had a Prince 
hat could be more l:boriews to convince 
he errours of his times, or contradict 
he diftates of his rage, or be more ſtrid& 
n his Devotions, ne're did Prince inherig 
orich a Crown, With ſo inrich'd a firit, 
He was the belt of conquerours 3 he made 
| onquec ſts of bearts, a!thcugh he was be tray *d 
y ſome inferiour pirits which he found 
id larly ſtarred tom the lowly pround, 
\nd were not Worth a conqueſt 3 yet he gave 
hem more r:P2&s, than their deſerts could crave. 
ne cold obſerve during the time he ſtood 
.& Bfore his Pilates, that his R oyall E;sd 
oy?d into fury, but his bearr was prone 
o hear their ppeeches, and retort his cwn 3 
| t when they found his langyoge did increafe 
ith ſenſe, he was defii*d to hold his peace : 
nd ſome related that thzjr furies bred, 
cauſe hisbat inclo?%\] hisRoyall bead. 
Good God what times are theſe when Subjes dare 
Preſume to make their Soveraigne ſtand bare 
D; ad wheuthcy lent him from their new made p/ace 
)j Juſtice, bately ſpit upon his face, 
1c he, whoſe patience could admir no date, 
2nquei'd cheir enpies, and ſubdu'd their bate, 
s [Þ who could blame our Sgveraigne to decline 
heir wayes, and fay, was ever prief like mine ? 
Firſt 


ut, 


Firft when his feet approach*dint o the Hal, 
The illcun'd tongues of Sycophants would call þ 
Aloud for Fuſtice, though they never knew * 
What Juſtice was, yet ſtill they would renew F}F 
Their moſt confounding, and di/cordiou notes, 
And baul for Juſtice with heir {luce-like throats I, 
Bu he that Lamb of Patience, never vented 
A word of anger, but with ſpeed prevented | 
Their louder cryes, and with a pleafing breath Þ 

| Reply*l 3 if Juſtice can be gain'd by death, | 
Ye ſhall not want ir, onely be content, ? 
Ye may as ſoon indeavour to repent, 
Asnow yedo to ſpill my blood; adviſe, x 
Your ſoxles will ſuffer for you froward cryesz; Þi 
Having thus ſpoke immediatcly he ftepr ( 
Unto the barre, where fora time he kept 
Himſelfe in ftlence, like a ſun he ſhin*d : 
Amongſt thole gloomy clouds which had combi: 
Themſelves together, plotring to diſgrace ' 
His orient luftr:, and impal'd his face; c 
And with a thiindring voice, they firſt ſalute 
His ears with Tyrant, Traytor, and impute 
Murder unto him, with a pleaſing ſmile 
Helook*d upon them, and alitt'e whilc | 
| 
| 


0 
{ 


He made a pauſe ; but by and by, he broke 

His filent lips, and moderately ſpoke 

To thisefe&, may Idefirc to know 

From whence this great e#1bority doth flow v0 


Th 


. ' 'L 
it You pretend to at by 7 if it be L 
who's ig (hall Keg to ſee, 
id know from whom, till then 1 ſhall deny 
opgive my tongue a licence to reply : 
ou arc our Pris *ner Sir, you ought not tO 
ats Demand what your appointed Fudges do, 
or our Autbority, *cis known at large 
ato Our ſelvesz pray anſwer to your Charge, 
Jr elſe we {ball proceed. I cho 1ght LVave ſeen 
y Lords and Peers together, that had been 
\ means to make my tading bepes renew, 
or moſt of them I know, but none of you. 
sfor my Charge, I ownit ata thing 
): (mall concernment as I am a King 
ou cannot try me, What your new made Laws 
lay do I know not, have a care and pauſe 
:tore you aft in blocd, ftrive to convince 
nbiuÞ our Rubborn bearrs, and know I am your Prince 3 
are but abortive Judges, have a carc, 
c made be tangled in your own made ſnare : 
'roceed z ye Can but throw me to the earth, 
hey which parturiate needs muſt own the birth, 
od knows my heart, *is not my life, that I 
\ccount of; but my Subjefts Liberty, 
hat's all chat I dtfire ; — Sir now we muſt 
little interrupt you, *cis unjuſt 
Prig*ner (as you are) hou}. be allow'd 
v0 great 4priviledze; y'avc difavow'd | 
Th Oar 


Our known Authority, and make a ſport - 
Ofreall 7uftice, and aff:ont the Court ; 
Feed not your guilty heart with ſuch delay, 
Walt no more time, for Fuſtice will not ſtay ? 
Pcay give me leave co ſpeak, Great Charles reply 
You 0 1ghc not Sir to ſpeak, we'ce ſatizhi'd 
Already of yuurguilt, you muſt prepare 

To hear your Sentence, and you muſt ſorbear 
Your vain and weak diſcourſes : Is it ſo, 

He hen reply'd; thatl am forc'd to go 
Away.vnheacd 3 Alas, *isnot ihe voice 

Or death can daunc my breeſt, ye may rejoyce 

At my deftrufiion, though you have no ear 
Toencertain my I:nguag-, heav'n will hear, 
Take notice p-ople 3 that your King's deny*d 

To ſpeak : was ever Fuſtice rui'd by Pride ? 

T:.us tzving laid the kurtben of their Pight 
Upon his bead, they ſenc him from their fight; 
Bur be (chat was inſpir'd by b:av'n) did ſhow 
A countenance that did import their woe, 

More than a ſorrrow for his d:atb, his face / 
Was dy*d wich bonour, their*s wich foul diſgrace, 
His patience was their paſſions, and they found 
Hi. mind a Kingdime where his beart was crown'd 
With conſtant love, oh that I could rehearſe 
His Iiving veriwes with a living verſe : 
But now my Pen mult leave kim for a time, 

} And dwell upon the mountains of that crime, 
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Which they commirted, put a King to death ! 
* JOh horrid afion ! what venemous breath 
Pronounc'd that fatall Sentence ? may it live 
o poyſon Scorpions, and not dare to give 
JThe leaft of ſounds to any humane ear 3 
ture he was deaf himfelf and could not hear 

he cadence of his languages tor the ſound 

ad been ſufficient to infliRt a wound 

Vithin his marble beart 5 oh ſuch a dezd (bleed 
bs Kingdomes to the hearts, and make them 
ſhemfelves to death; to loſe ſo good a King 

y ſuch baſe mcans, will prove a viperous ſting 

0 this detefted Land ;jmn—_ 


——If Kings tranſgreſſe, 
nd prove Tjrannycall, we muſt addreſſe 
| Por ſelves to bear, and by our Prayers defire 
** PV aſliſtance of his mercy to inſpire 
ur ſouls with true obedience, that we may 
ngthen our ſelves, and peſſively obey 
Phat aFively we cannot 3 tor Kings reign 
God, we therefore ought not to maintain 
ur rage againſt them : hethat ſhall cortrou), 
e atiions of a King, burthens his foul 
. Yih 2 moſt ponderous crime 3 If ro ſuppoſe 
t [{] of Kings be fin, oh how have thoſe ( made 
anſgreſ:'d that hayc dcftroy'd their King and 
. 10" ſubjef} ro bad [ubjes that betray'd 
I E Theig 
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Their ſculs to Tyranny : Oh Heav*®n forgive 

What they heve done, and Ice their ſorrows live 

Within their ſouls ; oh make them to behold 

Their errors 3 Ice not Congueft make them bold, 

Here ſtop my Maſe, let's labour to accoft b 

Our former glory, Charles, though we have loſt þ, 

His Sacred Perſon, yet we muſt not loſe ' 

His happy memory 3 Ah who can chuſe 

But figb, when as they feat his glorious name 

Within their ſerious thoughts ; if ever Fame 

Receiv*da Crown 3 It was from bim whoſe wort 

My wearied Q1ill*s ro weak to blazon forth 

And when the b:ft of my exdeavour's done, 

I ſhall bur light a Candle to the Swn; A 

Yet will {pend my ftrength; a feeble light þ;, 

P:2cd by a greater, makes it ſhine more bright :{q, 
He was ('*tis not unknown co all ®.* earth) Bhs 

A Prince by vertue, and a Prince by birt. 

la the Ex5rdium of his reign he ſway'd 

The Scepter of this Land, (till time betray ' 

Cupid ro Mars) with a Majeſtick brow, | 

And made his chearfall ſubjegs,hearts to bow 

In boneur, and it could not be expreſt 

Whether he ru?*d bim/elf, or ſubjeds beft ; 

He was a Prince, whoſe life and converſation 

Impoverifh*d vices, and inrich*d his Nation 

With good examples, bonour never found 

S 2 ſweet a Dartour, vertue never crown'd 
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$0 rare a hecrt 5 Love rejgn'd within his eye, 
ve And there was cloathed with Divinity, 
d irtges and M:jeſty did fecm to ftrive 
1d.Syichin his Roya!l breeſt which ſhould ſurvive 
1greatelt glory, but *cSwas ſoondecided, 
oft B1:r1ba and Mary would not be divided, 

o more would they, there Was a ſympathy 
:wweeu them both, for if the one ſhould dye, 
he other could not live, they were combin'd 
lichin his breaſt and could not be dz jyyr'd. 

J Ob bappy .#s that Lard where Vertue ſhall 

Meet Majeſty within a Princes Hall. 

: was a King, not onely over land, 

t over Paſſion, for he could command 
lis Royall ſelf, and when approaching trouble 
2bt Kail*d bis mind, bis wiſdome would redouble 
b) Fs preſent patience, 'and he would allow 

e worſt of ſorrows, a contented brow 3 
is undivided ſou! was al wayes free 
o propigare thi works of piety 3 
s heart was (till attraſted ro good motions, 
OW 7 the cruc loadftoxe of his firm devotions. 
talwayes ſtudied how to-recompence 
od deeds with full reward: : as for off:nce 
| [ſooner would forgive it, than jimpyſe 
” Vuniſbment 3 his meckneſſe made his foes 
Ow [upercilioxs, and at laft, they made 
private ſnare, and -— Dong berray?®4 
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The Lord of Englands life, whoſe free conſent 
Grant:d chema rryenniall Parliament 

To falveth< Kingdomes gricvances, but they 
Took not the grievances, brit Him away 3 

Je could no: be diſtinguiſh'd which;did reign 
Mars or ApoUs moſt within his brain: 

He was a Ceſar, and the equall Fam? 

Of War and Wiſedom? dwelt upon his Name z 
As for his Ma: t.al perts, Edye bill will bear 
Aneveriaſting record, huw his carc 

And reſolution did maintain that fipbt 

Till day ſubmitted to th*incroaching night 
Alchough heav*ns G2 er-ll was pleas'd to bring 
Such ſmall conditions to ſo great a King; 

We maſt not judge, thr *cis ſucceſſe that can 
Procure the title of a Valiant man, 

For that will but inſtru bim how co fly 
Uponthe wings of pepularity 

As for his Theologick parts I may 

Without preſumption abſolutely ſay, 

He was a ſecond David, and could raile 

A lofty ſtrain to fing his Makers praiſe ; 
Red bur his Medirations, and you')d find 
His breaſt rctain*d a heav'a enamel'd mind: 


Now Rezder, cloſe thine eyes, and do not real 


My following lines, except thy beart can bleed 


And thou nor dye; ah here's a mournfull Text, 


Imports a death, ſuppoſe what ſollows next, 
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Aud *cis enough 3 oh that I conld ingrefſe 

The language of the world UUxprefle this loſe, (fall 
Break bearts, weep eyes, lainent your Soveraipns 
And let bim (wimunto his funerl | 

la SubjeRs tears; oh hal yo! ſeen his feet 
Mounecd the ſtage of blood, and run to myer 

The fury of his fas, and how his breath 
Proclaim*d a cerrefpondercy with death 3 

Oh then thy divin; beart mull n:ed: have found 
The depth of ſorr:w, and receiv*d a woind, 

That Time co'41d n-:t recurcy vb ſuch a light 

Had been ſufficient to have made a night 

Within this little world, hadfi chou bir ſeen 

What ſoul detending patience food berween 

Paſſion and bim ; with what a pleaſing grace 

(As if that death bad bluſh*d within bu face } 

He look*d upon his people which ſurrounded (ed 
His mourning Sccfold, whilft bis thoughts abow.d- 
With heav*aly raprures, his AngeLick voice 
Taught Foy to weep, ant ſ9rrow to rejoyce3 
Tears blinded many, that they could nut fee 
$0 bloody, fo abhori*d a Trageds 

He look?d, as if he rather came ro view 

His Subjeas, than to bid them all agdieu 5 
Fear had no babitation in his breeft, 

And what he poke was readily cxpreſt 3 


1H av*ns ſacred Orator divincly tipp*d 
A lis tongue Witch te” langug:s, and dipp'd 
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His ſoul in loves ſweet fountain, ſo that el 
That lov*d, admir*d and griev*d to ſec himfal; 
Whilft he (fubmitting Prince) devoutly pray*d 
That bear'z would pardon thoſe that had betray'd 
His body to the grave 3 as from his ſoul 
He had fergave chem all, and did condole 
Their {ad conditions, having ſpent his breath, 
He yielded (like a lamb) unto his death. 
Much more he utter'd, but my burthen'd Quil 
Recoyls, and will not proſecute my will 3 
My Pen and | muſt now abruptly pact. 
Pardon (ob reader)for love binds my beart 
With charns of ſorrow, let mie crave what 1 
Shall want in lauguzge, that thou wil ſupply 
In meditation 3 bur betore | ler | 
My quill deſert my hand, le make ir ſet 
This Tragi comick, period to my ſtory, 

Charles liv*d n trouble, and be dy*d in glory. 
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Habbakuk cop. 1. verje 13. 
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Them art of furer eyes (6b Gad ) than to bebeld evil] L 
erd car. ft not lock on iniquity : Wherefore lookeſt ti 4 
upon them that deal treacheroufly, and boldeft thy tong \ 
when tbe wicked d:veu:eth the man that is more righ D 


-revaus than thy ? 
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C aines have kill'd their Abel, laid 
H im underneath, whom they berray*d 


R cligion wes his everibrow 

L ament, {aincv this fatal loffc, 
E ngland never had a Croff: 

$ o great as th ; lerevery eye 


K ecP teares to weep his Elegie, 
I may preſume to fay a Tombe 
N ever had aricher wombe, 

G © Not till your ſorrows have 


0 ffer'd tears unto bis grave 3 
F ail not to ſpend ſome reall groan, 
| % 


E xXcePpt your hearts are turn'd to ſtones, 
N ow me thinks his aſbes cryes 
G «ilileſſe blood*s a Sacrifice, 


if L ondon late ly loſt her beart, 
4 4 nd is fick in every part, 


N othing could appeaſe byt blood 
D eath took her King, and left a flood. 


FINISH 


A ndtorc'd to death; (Kind Readgr) know 
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UPON y 
The Right Honourable, che Lord . 


Capel! Baron of Hadham 5; Who was be- Jt 
beaded at Weſtminſter, for maintaining the 
ancient and Fundamental Laws of the 
Kingdome of England 


March the 9.164% | 


” H: u jacet aut fafiis vivit uhique (uis. 


lturb me not,my theugbts are mounting highJD, 
D To build a N:ft for Capes memory 

Fool that I am, I do not mean, a IN. ft, 

No, nor a Kingdeme neither, that's the lcalt 

Of all my thoughts, Ic is a world that (hall 

Be rul'd by Cavells echo, hollow all 

Ye, ſacred Myjes, and conſpire to bring 
Materialls for this work and learn co ſing 3 

For ſhould ye weep, your eyes might undereake 
To z:rown that world which I intend to make. 
Forbcar 
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dpforbear z your tears are uſeleffe, you muſt now 
Gaze upon death with an undaunced brow, 
pell has caught us how to entertain 
The pallid looks of Mars, by bim we gain 
he art of dying, and from him we have - 
The Definition of a Noble grave ; 
Rare ſoul 1 ſay, thy ever aQive Fame 
Shall build a world upon thy pregnant name, 
And cvery Letter of thy Name ſhall raiſc 
Aſpatious Kingdome, where thy ample praiſe 
Shall be recorded, every hearkning Ear 
Shall prove ambicious, and admire to hear : 
'Fwill be a glory when che world ſhall ſay, 
Twas bravely done, his Soveraignled the way, 
And he (as valiant Souldiers) ought to do, 
March*d boldly after, and was alwayes true 
To ſacred M:j fly; his N: bl: brearb 
IDifdain'd the tear of a Tirannick death 3 
ighJDeath added life unto his thowgbrs, for he 
Contemn'd art life, though bought with infamie. 
The very birds ſhall learn to prate and ſing, 
fw Capel ſufter'd for his Royall King. 
Rouz* then ye ſtupid ſons of Morpbews 3 let 
This ſhining Sun of Engliſh valour let, 
And rife within your borizons, your bearts 
| mean, and teach you how tv ſing in parts 
CC JThe Anthems of his worth; oh underſtand 
hat this was he, whoſe death hath 11d th: Lond 
Icar With 


2 i 


OIc 


ſ 58 An E egie, 


With living ſorrow; this was he, wheſe glory 
Shall lend the world an everla&ing ſtory: 

; Youluſt-obeying Tarquins, that permit 

| And tolerate your pleaſures, ro commix 
Adulcerated aQions, and command 

Englnd, our poor Lycretia, to ſtand 

- Subje&to your libidinous defires, 

And cannot help her {cIf, heaven grant your fireg 
May ſoon expire, that ac the laſt we may 

(like Targuins ec you baniſh*d quite away. 

. Say, will your huag*ry cppetites reccive 

'N: ſatis faftion ? have ye vow'd to leave 

No noble blood? Alas how can your meek 

' And cender conjciences, thus regr, and ſeek 

Like greedy Lyons, ſcenting up, and down 

To find your prey in every Royall Twi. 

Where is that 22a! which was in fermer timzs 

A golden pretex ,to your droffy crimes ? 

Dae ye nor think of b:av*n? have you forgot 
There is a God ; or will ye own himnot ; 

Where is Religion (your upholder ) fled 

What? is that murther* {too 4 or have ye ſpread 

A vaile upon ber that ſhe may not be 

Obſerv'd, or own'd, bur in neceſſity, 

Has not Religion all this while maintai id 

Your uujuft cauſe ? what money's yc have gain'd 
Was for Religions ſake, which (till fupply*d 
Your was, Þ.it now ye*ce ful, that's lai'd alide ; 
Unhaff 
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Unhappy i that land, whoſe People brags, 

That they bave pat Religion wp in baggs. 
Money precedes Religion now 3 but ftay 
Precipitating quill, I've loſt my way, 

ay, and my ſubje& roo, how came my minde 

hus much to deviate ; oh where ſhall I finde 
My former ſubje ? ſhall my thoughts abje& 
His memory, and own him with Negled : 
N:, no, they ſhall nor, come my Muſe, re poſe, 
Lets think upon our Friend, and let our foes 
Reniember Us, Capeb, thy worth ſhall fill 
The black- mouth*d concave of my mourning quil. * 
He was a Pompie, but receiv'd his harme 
From Tyrants, not from Ceſars noble arm, 
He had an Army in his minde, could call 
Vertue to be their bold-fac'd Generall z 
He had no Pride, no fa&ion to create, 
Or narſe diviſton in his peacefull flare 3 
H: hada Ccurt of Juſtice in his breeſt, 
But not tOtirannize, or make inqueſt 
After the ſons of Loyalty, or bring 
lilegall Judgements, to their Jegall King z 
He had a beart, thac never u-*d to hide 
The heate of envy, or the flames of Pride ; 
He had a Conſcience never us*d texact 
Upon 2 w.ddowed Kingdom cor extrat 
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The treaſures of a Nation, todefray 
His own deſtres, he never us'd to play 


The I 


60 | An Elerie, 
The Devil in. the babit of a Saint, 
Or xeach his Azitaters how to paint 
A vice with pleaſing colours, or prepare 
His ready eyes to (hed a z2alow tear 
With afalſe beart, he never ftriv*d to pleaſe, 
And turn the peoples hearts with Peters Keyes; 
And to conclude, he nevcr would defire 
Ocher mens fu: ro maintain his fire 3 
Now Reeder, thou haſt heard be had a mind 
Nor Morgag 'd unto baſensſſe, but inclin'd 
To honourable aftions ; It was he 
That was the Embleme of true Cbaritie, 
Yet ſome unworthy ſpirits have cxpreſt 
He was a ſon of Rome becauſc his breaft 

_ Was filPd with pity, and would ſtill relicys 
The Poore, whoſe wants inftrufted him to grieve. 
Falſe are thoſe baſe reports, he was a man 
Alwayes reputed a great Pyritan, 
Andnot a Pepiſt, and he hada care 
To have that bated Book of Common Prayer 
Read to his Family, himſelf would joyn 
His aid to any thing that was Divine 3 
The Church did (cIdome fail to entertain 
His Noble ſelf and his domcſtique trein 
Uarill chis blefſed Reformation ſpread 
It ſelf abroad, and ſtruck Keligion dead ; 
Aud then indeed his Conſcience would refuſe' 
Tolct him hear ſome Ratſb:kab abuſe 
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dis Gods Anointed, and his reall beart 
Could not endure to hear time-ſervers dart 
Arrrows of envy at his King, and rail 
Againſt his Conſort, lob'cing co intail 
Diſgrace npou their names, ard fill the earth 
With heaps of errours, and rcbellions mirth : 
Theſc tairgs his beart abhr?d, he could not hear 
His King abuſed with a patient ear : 
He was the ſceul of Loyalty, bis mjnd 
Was alwayes aGtv:, for he till inclind 
His thougts to goodnefſ, itriving how to bring 
Peace to his Countrey, bonour to his King z 
Hz was a mar that al:vayes us*d to fly 
llpon the wings of true ſodility ; 
He was compleat and rich in every part, 
His tongue was never traytor to his heart ; 
But now, ah now ([ ſhall make death too proud 
To ſpeak it)he hath latcly lete this cloud, 
This world of envy, and is gone t*inherit 
Thoſe jeyes which wait upon a Noble pirit : 
Now, now he's gone to bezr*ns ſublimer Courts 
Where Juſtice livet,.a place where falſe report 
Shall find no ears, a place where none ſhall dye, 
for being rich or wiſe 3 there Loyalty 
dhall be reſp*ed; there, the weeping ezes 
Of Orpbans ſhall be pittied, there the cries 
Of Ladies pleading for their Lords ſhall find 
A fall reſpe& 3 where Vertae is refin'd, 
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"There muſt be beppineſſe, oh think but where 
Itis, (kinde Reader) and brave Capels there, 
+ There, here, he reſts, who ſtoutly trod the ſtoge 
' Of bleed, whole life, whole death no age 
Will ever fp :raleb, his coxrage gave 
A life to death, and pleaſure co a grave : 
+ He had a plealing countinance, his face 
"Did ſe-m to bluſh, but *cwas for their diſgrace, 
And not his guilt, he never ſecm*d Ocxprefle 
The leaft of feare, but hafied to addrefſe 
Himſclfe to bear*n, end lige a ſftagge, he bay'd 
Ar his unſatiated bounds, and lay'd 
His life before them, and contemn'd their power | 7; 
Becauſe he knew, they only could d:vour 
His lictleworld 3 bur for his ſou!, that went 
Before a confſciention Parliament, + 
Where now he reſts in peacefulneſſe, and doubles 
His pleaſures, whilſt his foes ſurvive in troubles. 
There reft hcroick Copel, and enjoy 
Thoſe rich delights, which time cannot deftray : 
Reft thou, whilſt choſe are reftleſſe, which deny*d 
To ler thee on earth, whoſe hearts are ty*d 
In blood bloody fetters, which conglatinaces 
Their ſou!s, and Icads them ro the wortt of fates, 
But now my quill growes weak I muſt forſake 
Theſe ſable patbs, I dare not undertake 
Sogreat a journey, for my fceble pen 
Begins to ſtagger, griefe cand teach me when 
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| ſhall begin, but wil! nor prove my friend, 

And lead my ſorrows to a peacefuil end 3 

My thoughts inccealc, this ſubj.& would infuſe 

A youthfull life into an ancicnt Myſe. 

My heart's compos'd of raptures, and my band 
Reccives new ſtrength; mecthinks I could command 
The ſpacious world, and teach ir to cxprefle 

His praiſe on earto, though not his happineſſe 

In beav*n, where now Pic leave him, and retire ; 
Ple ceaſe to write, and praftiſe ty admire. 


” 


Te bave killed, «nd condemned the Juſt,end be doth not © 
reſiſt you, Jam. 546, | 


AN EPIT 4 
Upon 
The Right Honourable, 


A tower is fallen, and it Iyes 
R eprelſented to thy eyes : 

b T herefore, Reader, if thy breath 

H ad intereft in his death, 

U nfix thy thoughts, and poſt away, 

R eaſon forbids a Thrants ſtay : 


L aviſh out your hearty cryes, 

O pen wide your flowing eyes, 

R ecard his worth, andlet all bearts 
D oteupon his living parts : 


C an anythink npon his Nam?, 

A nd not labour'to proclaim 

P erpetuall praiſes to his worth, 

E ngaging bearts to ſet him forth : 

L ct a]l men ſay, and not repent, 

L or, here lyes Murthers Complement, 


Dignum laude virum Muſa vetat 


mort, —— — 
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4D PEPPLL 
& 
CURSE 


Againſt the Enemies 


PEACE: 


(cry 
Eace,pcacc,Rebcllious Vipers 3 you that © 
Advance Mccbannicks,down with Mejeſty. : 
Ceaſc your vain wiſbes, may yeneverreſt 
That love no Peace 3 nay,may yene're be 
That envy Sien;ah!ſhal} Sions glory {beſt 
tus abltrated, and thus made a ffory 
0 atter-apes f hath your hungry zale 
vourcd all your ſenſes, at on meal ? 
lat doyec mzan ? doye intend to try 
ABKc formation With Phlcbomity ; 
kas your hel[-bred thoughts found out a way 
turn a Canaan to a Golgotha ? 


F 


Hat 


0 


Hath the Tartarian Counſelloy invented 

Such thriving Plots ,that cannot be Preventcd fr." 

Leave off baſe ats, Mechannicks, and begin Nh. 

To deale uprightly, and reforme within : 

Bury your aged crimes, and then go call 

Ycur ſtragling ſenſes to the funerel : 

Thus k adviſe you, if this will not doe, 

Afﬀge your ſelvcs, I'le learn to curſe ye too. 
May beav'n, whoſe frowning countenance dot 

An angry reſolition, overthrow (he 

You and your prick-ear'd Progeny, and make 

Your children ſuffer, for their parents ſake 

May ye all beg, and wander up and down 

Like vegabonds, be laſh'd trona Town to Town : 

And may the Load-ftones of your crimes attraft 

Ten thouſand plagues, and may thoſe plagues exa 

LIpon your laviſh ſouls, Ict impious Fate 

Bluſh, if ſhe chance to make you fortunate. 

May torments purſue torments, and ſtill grow 

+ Till Ritbmetick be non-pluft, and o*rethrow 

Your Treafon- loaded bearts ; And ifthis Carſe 

Will not ſucceed, may? yeeld unto a worſe ah 

For you, that this declining age may ſec 

The juſt rewards of your impiety : . 

Let baſenefſe be entay!'d upon your name, 

Too ftrong for all recovery ; Let ſhames 

And laſting infamics remain 

In deeper Charatiers than thar of Cair, 


{bl 
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y your ſouls burn,cill beae*n ſhall think ic good 
ſoquench them in your generations blood, 
ſhac all the world may heare you biſſe and cry, 
ſhe lov'd no Peace, in Peace ſhall never dye. 
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Farcucll to 


| ENGLAND. 


| Noland, farewel;th*. ffe&ions that I hes 
To thee, I cannot name without a tear; 
I muſt bz gon, my troubPd Con7ience loaths 


To ſtain its welf.re with th y new-made oaths 
Heav'n knows my beayt, 1 tiuly hate diſordeis 
And putty them that live within thy boarders. 
Asfor my ſelfe ; 1 cannot ſtoop ſo low, 

| Tobe ſubordinate to them, I know 

| Are but iferjors, though they have of late 

| "Converted Monarchy | intoa State; 

| Though Hcav'nconcealcs his anger for atime, 
Giving them leave to dotc upon a crim: 3 


e Authors farewell to. ngland. 7g 
day will come to plague their ſoxles, and then 
hey'l prove bur devills, in the ſhapes of men. 
And ſo farewell poor England, quite farewell, 
Where Furycs reigne, there needs muſt be a a | 


Anglia, jam quantum, quantum mutata vetuſtas, 
Nunc caput es ſceleris, qui calut orbia eras. 


; 


: 
4 = 


70 " Poems. | 
On the death of bis Royal Majeſty, CHARLES S 


late KinG of Encrand, &c. - 


Wi: went ye out to ſee? a dying King? H 
Nay more, I fear an Angel ſuffering. A 


But what went you to (ce ? A Prophet (lain ? 7 
Nay, tha and more, a martyr'd Soveraigne. 5 


S 


Peace to that ſacred duſt! Great Sir, our fears 
Have left us nothing but obedicnt tears | 
To court your hearſe ; and in thoſe pious floods 
 Welive, the poor remainder of our goods, 
Acceptus in theſe latter obſequies, 

The unplundered riches of our hearts and eyes, 
For in theſe faichfull treams and cmanations " 
Were ſubjects fill beyond all Sequeftrations. 


Here we cry more than Conquerours: malice may - 
Marder cftates, but hearts will fill obey 5 a 1 


Theſc as your glori's yet above the reach, 

 Offuch whoſe purple lines confuſion preach. 

\ And now(Dear Sir) vouchſafe us ro admire 

With envy your arrivall, and that @ire 

Of Cherubims and Angels that ſupply'd 

| Onrdutics at your cryumphs: where youride fy, 

. With full ceeleſtial Joes, and Ovations : lb 

Rich as che conqueſt of three ruin'd Nations. (hen xx. 
But,*"cwas the heavenly plot that ſnatch'd yo; , 

+ Tocrown your ſoul with that magnificence 

| And boundcu rights of honor, that poor earth = 

* Could only wiſh and ſtrangle inthe birth 4 
F Suc 
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| Such pittied emulation ſtop'd the bluſh ++ 

107 our ambitious ſhame, non. ſuited us, 

For where ſouls at beyond mortallity, 

, | Heaven only can performe that Fubilee. 

'4 We wraftle then no more, but blefſe your day 
And mourn the anguiſh of our fad delay : & 
That fince we cannot add, we'yet ſtay here 

| I Fettred in clay : Yet ;mging to appear 

| _ of your bliſs, chat being ſhown 

ce mors, you may-embrace us as your own.  * 

I Where nerer envy ſhall divide us more, 

Nor Cirytumults, nor the world uproar. 

Bur an c:ernall buſh, a quiet peace 

As winout end, ſo ſtill inthe increaſe 

Shall lll humanity aſleep, and bring .. 

F Us equall ſubjets co the heav*nly King. 

1 Till then Vle turn Recyſant, and forſwear 

All /alvin, for there"s Purgatory here, 


7 


An Epit aph, 


ay Paſſenger : behold and ſec 
"_- widdowed grave of Majeſty, 


y trembſeft thou, herc's that will make 
Il bur our ſtupid ſouls to ſhake. 
eng Here lies entomb'd the ſacred duft 
Y*Pf Peace and Piery, Right and Juſt. 
e blood (O Rar.®t thou not to heare? ) | 
h bra good King *rwixt hope and fear C 
Suc 
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The miracle of miſcrie.”. 4 
Adde the ills that Rome can boaſt, 
Shcift the world in every coaſt, --' « - 
ix the fire of carth and ſeas 
ich humane ſpheen and praftiſer, 
To puhy the records of time, 
By one grand Gygentick crime, 
hen ſwell it oigger till ic ſqueeze 
he globe to crooked hams and kncer, 
Here's that ſhall make it ſeem to be 
# But modeſt Chriſtianity. 
| The Lawgiver, among(t his own, 
* Sentenc*d'by a Law unknown. 
| Vored Monarchy to death (1, 7 
| By the courſe Plebian brettk. bo L af} 
F 
A 


| 


The Soveraign of all command 
Suff *cings by a Common hand : 
| A Prince, to make the odium more, 
. Offcr'd at his very doors 
j Thc hgad cut off, O death to ſee*c! 
/ In obifience to the fect, 
| And that by Fuſtice you mult kaow, 
| {tchou haſtfaith co think ix ſo. L 
»! Wec'le ſtir no further then this ſacred Clay, 
| Fit Ter it {lumber till che Judgement day. 
,| O- all the Kings on carth,*c8s not deny *'d, 
| Here lics'the firſt that for Religion i'd. 
I FINIS. ; 
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